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Fusiliers and that of the Gloucester Regiment marched on
board, with garrison gunners, artillery, and horses.

Alone among the passengers I kept my cabin, and had the
satisfaction in my uniform of being able to smile down upon the
" useless mouths," who still made some pretence of preserving
their dignity by playing deck quoits and swopping bets on the
run of the day.

We were accompanied by two torpedo-boat destroyers.
Every now and then as we turned the Portuguese coast and
entered the Bay of Biscay one or other of these would turn aside
In its course to pursue and overhaul a tramp steamer or sailing
vessel. We watched them as a pinnace was put out and a landing
party sent on board. In four cases, after the briefest ceremony
of examination, the crews of these vessels were taken off; and
our destroyers thundered a broadside into the enemy vessels and
sank them amid loud cheers from the troops on the decks of the
Edinburgh Castle.

We were without news, except that the Expeditionary Force
had been sent overseas.